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OUT NEBRASKA WAY. 


Puck. — What 's the matter with you? Why ain't you getting out your crops? Grain and corn are bringing big prices, and good times have come again. 
FARMER WEEDLY (Silver Fanatic).— No, sitr-ree! What's the use of raising crops for the gold bugs from Wall Street to eat up? Free Silver is the only 
thing that ‘ll save us! 











A DOUBLE LOSS. 


HEN RICHARD fell in love with Kate— 
A maid who'd ne'er felt Cupid's 
dart — 
And sighed from early morn till 
late, - 
His friends said, ‘‘ Dick has los. 
his heart.” 





And when his hand Kate did decline, 
The lover wished that he were dead; 
But still he worship'd at her shrine, 
And friends said, ‘‘ He has lost his head.” 
J. H. W. 





THE BOY HAD AN IDEA. 

The kid had smashed his father’s shaving mug and 
done sundry other damage, when his mother discovered 
him. 

‘©Oh, Freddy!” she exclaimed, horrified; ‘‘what 
will your papa say when he comes home and sees what 


you have done?” 
«« Well, Mama,” he replied, with a half smile, <I 
don’t think I would like to repeat it before you.” 
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A SMALL DEMAND. 


Lapy.—If I were a big, healthy man like you, I'd be ashamed to beg! 
Why don't you go to work? z 

WEARY WRAGGLES.— I would work, lady, but I can’t get anything to do 
at miy trade. 

Lapy.—Well, that is hard, poor fellow! What is your trade? 

WEARY WRAGGLES.— I''m a bank president, lady. 
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AT THE MOUNTAIN HOUSE. | 


NEW ARRIVAL. —I should think it must be cold enough at night 


for blankets. 
BOARDER.—That 's what everybody thinks except the proprietor. 


A TERROR TO EVIL-DOERS. 


en CAL. GREEN 's bin made constabul, 
Hay Corners ain't the same; 
He's made the tavern rather dull, 
An’ no one dast shoot game 
If out of season, fer he ‘Il be 
Somewheres around about — 
And if he hain’t, why, some way, he 
Is sure to find it out. 


yf 


He's had eight cases ‘fore the Squire, 
Of cows that got estray ; = 

== It makes the people mad as fire 
When fines they has to pay ; . 

An’ road tax shirkers hate him wuss 
Then pizen, don’t you doubt, 

He does n't mind how much they cuss 
Because he finds ‘em out. 


New York's perleece, the papers say, 
Is all demoralized. 
They ‘ll hear of our Cal. Green some 
day — 
1 should n't be surprised 
But what they ‘d ax us fer him yet, 
To put their thugs to rout — 
Cal. Green would shake up things, you 
bet ! 
And find the rascals out. 
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R.L. M. 


TIME AND MONEY. 
MENTOR.— How much do you figure you owe? 
DUCKETTS, JR.— Oh, when you talk about the national debt, 
I’m not in it, of course! but give me time. 


APPARENTLY A NOVICE. 
SHE.—-Don’t you think he is a good dentist? 
HE.— I’m afraid he has n’t had much experience. 
cavities in my teeth, and that’s all he could find. 


I knew I had two 
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CLARA.—- He is so obstinate. 
MAUDE.—In what way ? 


SCOURAGING. 


CLARA.-— It's the hardest thing in the world to convince him that T am always right. 


NOT ALL OF A KIND. 

NEW YORKER (visiting over the bridge). — Phew! Old man, those 
trolley gongs would drive me crazy! That’s a dozen that have clanged by 
since I ’ve been sitting here. 

BROOKLYN (readily ).— Now, that ’s just like you New Yorkers to 
jump at conclusions; half of those 

were ambulance gongs. 







A SCALY TIME AHEAD. 


First LADY FisH.—I should 
be dreadfully mortified to 
get caught. 
SECOND Lapby FISH. 
-Yes, indeed! If there 
is one thing I am more 
sensitive about than an- 
other, it’s my weight. 


‘© WILL you marry me?” 
‘¢ This is so sudden.” 
*¢ Sudden?” 
“Yes; I have n’t 
time to get jealous.” 


“Ou, YES!” rejoined 
the Ostrich; «I 
Indeed, there were races which wore 


had 
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have tips on nearly all the races.’ 
practically nothing else ! 


Mrs. CarRson.— What in your opinion is the proper way to bring up 
children ? 
Mrs. VOLSES.— Keep them down on all possible occasions. 


«¢ Po vou laugh when you write a joke?” inquired his friend. 
«*No,” replied the humorist; ‘‘ but I smile when I sell one.’ 


’ 


«© OH, I DON’T mind it so much,” said the sporty ex-banker, cheerfully, 
after the failure; ‘‘we had a run for our money, anyhow!” 


|F THE steak could jump out of the frying-pan into the fire it would be 
greatly improved. 


TOO LONG A GOOD TIME. 
Mr. DE Witt.—Ah! Youth is the thing. ‘The time for a man to 
enjoy life is between eighteen and thirty. 
Kirry.—Oh, my! don't you think he ought to marry before thirty ? 
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ASYLUM. 


m afraid we can't cure him. 


AT THE 


DoctTor.—Your friend is a bad case. | 
PATIENT'S FRIEND.— Can't do anything for him, eh ? 
DOocTOoR By careful treatment we might be able ¢o 


reduce the size of the snakes. 


I won't say that. 
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STRAY NOTES AND COMMENTS ON HIS SIMPLE LIFE. 


If. 
EARLY STAGES OF THE BLOOMER FEVER. 


RP SEVERAL weeks this Spring I was a hay-widower. 1 take this term 
to be the masculine equivalent of ‘‘ grass-widow” as applied to a 
member of a matrimonial firm temporarily parted from the rest of the 
household, and leading a separate but not wholly independent existence. 
By whatever name you choose to call my state, I was certainly, for the time 
being, quite bereft of family ties. Mrs. Sage and the children and the 
children’s nurse were all visiting Mrs. Sage’s family to foregather with an 
elderly uncle who had just returned from India in a state of sickening and 
offensive affluence. Personally, I do not believe that he will ever pan out 
one cent’s worth; but that is neither here nor there. The domestic staff 
had been allowed a vacation, all except Bartholomew. Bartholomew is our 
man — or, at least, as near to the man as we have yet got. New-comers 
in the town speak of him as a boy, until they get into suburban ways, and 
learn that that is not polite either 
to him or to his employer. Bar- 
thoiomew remained to guard 
the house, and in this occu- 
pation he took great pride 
and pleasure, for it gave him 
a good excuse for sleeping 
with his grandfather’s old 
percussion-cap shot-gun by 
his bedside, so that he could 
be able to repel burglars at 
a moment’s notice. You 
might have abstracted seven- 
teen steel safes from the 
house without awakening 
Bartholomew, and no earthly 
power could ever have made 
that gun go off; but Bar- 
tholomew slept proud and 
happy all the same. 
I made no use of my lonely man- 
sion, except to go there to do my 
work, which is the writing of such things as this. I had no need to dwell 
within its silent walls. The lot of a hay-widower in a suburban town is not 
unhappy by any means; in fact, his condition makes him a valuable mem- 
ber of society. He may be invited to dinner without his wife — and every 
housekeeper knows what that means. It is one thing to invite the un- 
observant male animal to take pot-luck with you, and it is quite another to 
subject the every-day fatigue-dress style of your domestic economy to the 
keen and critical feminine eye. So it came about that I got not only 
dinner invitations, but bids to stay a week at this house and a week at that, 
and I made quite a picnic of my desolation and abandonment. 

Now, when I say I am going to give you an abstract of a study in 
feminine ethics, which I made under the roof of my good friend, Biddleby, 
I want you to understand that I am violating no 
confidence imposed upon me by the generous 
hospitality which I enjoyed. I make this state- a2. %* 
ment with Mrs. Biddleby’s full consent and =* “=< 
permission. 

I am fond of making studies of feminine 
methods of marital management. I know, of 
course, that I, myself, am managed at home; 
but I do not know just how it is done, and I 
am not likely to be let to know. But while 
the process of management is generally imper- 
ceptible to the husband who is being managed, 
it is often quite clearly visible to the casual 
onlooker; and it amuses me greatly to see the 
manipulation of my fellows. Whatever I may 
think of myself, I can smile a superior smile at 
their weakness and blindness. I will now pro- Ra 
ceed to my brief statement, which is based partly 
upon what I observed, and partly upon what Mrs. Biddleby afterward 
told me. ; . 

It happened one day as, in going to my room, I passed by the door 
of Mrs. Biddleby’s sewing-room, the draught of an open window blew 


=? Copyright, 1895, by Keppler & Schwarzmann.— Ad rights reserved. 


i 
A ty 
Hy 
f 
Wy 








against my feet three or four pieces of light-brown tissue paper cut into 
curious shapes, and perforated with many little round holes. Seeing that 
there was nobody around to take charge of them, I carried them into the 
sewing-room and looked for something heavy to lay on them. The only 
thing I found was a huge pamphlet that lay open on a chair. I could 
not help noticing that the open pages showed a number of designs for 
a garment then coming noticeably into general use, but still regarded 
in conservative feminine circles with a certain degree of distrust and even 
disfavor. I need not say that I got out of the room quickly and quietly ; 
and that I tried not to consider the 
remarkable likeness in shape be- 
tween the pieces of paper I had 
gathered up and certain dot- 
ted designs on the paper 
under my eye. I knew, 
of course, that Mrs. 
Biddleby was taking 
bicycle lessons. 

The next day I 
brought the Biddleby 
mail home with my 
own when I came home 
from the post - office, 
and it consisted princi- 
pally of bulky envelopes 
bearing the names of New 
York dry-goods houses. 
have been so long married Zz 
that it would be idle to deny — — 
that I knew that they contained 
samples of dress goods. 1 also knew that Mrs, Biddleby had recently ex- 
pressed her satisfaction with having got done with the dressmakers, for 
that season, at least. 

It was some two or three days after this, that as I was going from my 
house to Biddleby’s, I encountered Mrs. Biddleby and three of her friends 
practicing bicycle riding on a smooth stretch of macadam road. They had 
evidently got beyond the care of their tutor, but they were still taking 
turns at practice work on a hired bicycle. I joined them, for they were 
evidently quite past the nervous state, and I sat with those who were 
not riding, on a low stone wall, and watched the rider on the wheel ex- 
hibit her newly acquired skill. Mrs. Biddleby was easily the cleverest 
and most self-possessed rider of them all, and I was somewhat surprised 
when she dismounted and sat down beside us, and said in an-almost petu- 
lant tone: 

‘¢ Well, I declare, I really don’t know what I am going to do about it! 
I am afraid I shall have to give the whole thing up. I certainly can’t 
attempt to ride if my skirt keeps catching the way it does.” 

I had not observed that her skirt had caught, and I was just exactly 
fool enough to tell her so. 

‘¢Oh, well, you could n’t have noticed, or perhaps you ’re just saying 

so out of kindness, but I came near having a terrible fall 

5 twice on my way up the road and once coming down; 

and I’m sure I’ve ripped every bit of binding off on 

pe this side. Look there!” and she pointed to where 

nearly three-quarters of an inch of braid had 
fetched loose. 

‘¢ Skirts are a perfect misery, anyway,” 
said Miss Applegate, the next best rider in the 
quartette; and she turned to me, and added, 
audaciously: ‘*I do sometimes wish that 
women could dress the way you men do —” 

*¢] agree with you entirely,” said Mrs. 
Biddleby. <‘‘ And, do you know, when I was 
down on the River Road the other day and 

i saw one of those women coming along with 
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bloomers on, I almost envied the vulgar thing, 
she looked so easy and comfortable.” 
‘«‘Oh, Milly! how can you say so?” cried an- 
other of the ladies; but a fourth came to Mrs. Biddleby’s assistance. 

‘¢ Well, I saw her, too; and, do you know, I was thinking the very 
same thing. And, really, Mrs. Biddleby, to tell you the truth, I did n’t 
think she looked vulgar a bit.” 

«¢ Well, I don’t know as I ought to have called her exactly vulgar,” 
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Mrs. Biddleby amended; ‘but, of course, you know it does look a little — 
how shall I call it ? — unconventional.” - 

Then all the four ladies held a little autopsy on the word, and decided 
that the English language did n’t furnish anything suitable. So they had 
recourse to French and called it outré. 

‘Well, I don’t care,” said Mrs. Biddleby, summing up; ‘I think 
we ’re all of us too much slaves to fashion, and I am 
sure if I thought I could look half as well in them 
as that woman did, I should wear them, whatever se 
people might say.” : 

Encouraged by this bold stand, the lady 
who had been so shocked at first said that 
she thought so, too, and she had all along. 

Then I put my foot into it again. I 
said: , 

‘¢If your skirts catch, why could n’t you 
make them a little shorter?” 

Mrs. Biddleby turned on me in a very 
pretty flame of indignation, and exhibited her 
skirt, which was so high that it absolutely 
exposed a small sample of her ankle; and she 
said: 

‘¢ There, you would n’t have me 
any shorter skirt than that, would you?) Why, 
it ’s positively indecent, as it is. No; of 
course you men don’t know about such things ; 
but I can tell you that a woman takes her life 
in her hands every time that she goes on a 
bicycle with a skirt on.” 


wear 


ao 
* * 


Mrs. Biddleby had made her husband 
promise to buy her a machine as soon as she 
had learned to ride really well; but Biddleby, 
for a reason which I will mention later on, was quite 
cool about the project. Therefore, it devolved upon Mrs. Biddleby to 
bring up the topic every day, so as to keep him informed of her progress. 
Hitherto her reports had been cheerful and encouraging; but this even- 
ing I noticed that she dwelt at great length on the bruises and sprains 
she had suffered when she fell, in consequence of catching her skirt in 
the sprocket. The next morning at breakfast, she was so lame that she 
could hardly move, and very low in her mind. She told Biddleby that he 
was n’t sorry enough for her. He said yes, he was, and suggested arnica. 
She explained that she suffered principally in her mind, because she feared 
she would have to give up riding, just as she was doing so well. Biddleby 
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A COMMENTARY. 


MPERIOUS CASAR, dead and turned to clay,” 
You know the rest in Shakspere's lucid stvie— 





‘* Might stop a hole to keep the wind away; 
I ‘ve pondered o'er that statement quite awhile. 


Did William turn sarcastic as he wrote, 
And drop poor Julius with a sickening thud ? 
He may have called J. C. a brick, you'll note, 
Or may have hinted that his name was J/ad. 
roe L. Hendrick. 
A NEW FORM. 
THE MANAGER.—Well, it’s about time that sickness 
broke out in Redink’s family. 
THE CASHIER.— Oh, I don’t know! 
tioned base-ball this year. 
THE MANAGER.—Yes; but he’s bought a bicycle. 


He has n’t men 


THE WIND’S MISSION. 
The wind is fairy music 
That rustles in the tree 
To keep the shadows dancing 
Upon the grassy sea. 
THESE ARE the days when the Summer girl is laying in 
a supply of powder for the Summer campaign. 


WOMEN WHO marry in haste generally repent at the kind 
of leisure which accompanies the scrubbing of dirt out 
of cloth fabrics. 


|t 1S hard to realize that time flies in a dentist’s chair. 


THE OPTIMIST who sees nothing but sunshine will not wantonly lend his 
umbrella to a stranger. 





said just what I said about the skirts, and got just what I got. Then the 
lady hooked her fish. 

** Well,” said Biddleby, as he got up to take the train, “if that’s the 
case, I don’t see what you can glo about it, my dear, unless you get a pair 
of those two-legged thingumajiggers — what do you call them?” 

‘*Oh, Henry!” cried his wife, in tones of horror; ‘* you would n’t 

have me wear bloomers!” 
‘* Better than breaking your neck, | should think,” said 
Henry, absent-mindedly, as he went out of the door. 
ae * ¥ * 

The next day it rained, and the day after 
that. The third day, however, was fair, and, 
as soon as the bicycle lessons began, | joind 
the ladies. They had not reached the ground 
more than two minutes in advance of me, but, 
as soon as I came up | heard Mrs. Biddleby 
saying: 

‘««Do you know, my dear, I really don't 
know what I| sha// do. 
on the idea of my wearing bloomers, and you 


Henry is absolutely set 


know how determined he is when he gets an 
idea into his head. Why, only day be- 
fore yesterday he said to me, as he was 
going to the train: ‘My dear, it is 
simply a case involving life and death, 
and you should not let any other ( 


é 





considerations outweigh that!’” 

I lingered with them only four 
or five minutes; but before I left, 
the three other dear humbugs had 
banded themselves together to wear 
bloomers, just by way of giving 

moral support to Mrs. Biddleby. 
> 
* . 


But that is not quite all. Here is Biddleby’s reason for 
looking coldly on the bicycle project, as stated to me when 
the lessons first began. 

*‘I’d be more than glad to get my wife a bicycle if it 
was n’t that I’ve heard so much about accidents that happen 
to women riding in long dresses; and, of course, there ’s no con- 
sideration on the face of the earth that would make Mrs. Biddleby put 
on one of those sensible Zouave trouser rigs—what do they call them, 
! that’s the 


now ?— Bloomers? Oh, yes name.” 


BROOKLYN NURSES. 


FRIEND (fo Prospect Park POLICEMAN) 
here in Brooklyn ? 
POLICEMAN .— It's tough ! 


How do you like it over 


I don't like the nurse girls. 
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UNDOUBTEDLY BAD. 


Tourist (in Oklahoma ).— 1 presume that the horse-thief whom 
the Reform Committee lynched last night was a very bad man ? 

ALKALI IKE.— Wal, in most ways he was a very bad man, and 
in others he was damned bad. 


A. SUBSTANTIAL GRIEVANCE. 
Tom.—I think I ought to sue Jenkins for alienating the affections of 
Miss Goldbug. 
JACK.— Why, you are not married to her, are you? 
Tom.— No; but I would be if he had n’t come between us. 


‘¢ |F THERE are holes in your clothes, why don’t you kick to your wife?” _ 


‘¢ Least said soonest mended.” 
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*¢GETTING HIS IRISH UP.” 





WITHOUT PEERS IN THEIR LINE. 


“ FIRST MANAGER.— So you ’ve re-engaged Biggs and Boggs for two 
more weeks. They are the yellowest pair of bum song-and-dance men in 
the biz! How can your patrons stand ’em? 

SECOND MANAGER (continuous 
performance ).—That’s just it. They 
can’t stand ’em. Sol run ’em in 
every two hours, and chase the 
stayers. See? ( 


ON SEA OR SHORE. 


She dives, she floats with zest ~___ - 
On the highest breaker’s crest ; eS 
The Summer Girl is rightin = ~——_zwz | 5! 
the whirl — =~ Wy 
: ‘ = Wf 
And she likes ‘high rollers” == Yf 
best. Mess wd Hy 
A NEW SPECIES. i 
BOSTONIAN.— The average a, 
Bostonian — 


NEW YORKER.—I beg your 
pardon! 1 thought they were all 
above the average. 








HIS METHOD. 


EMPLOYER.— How did your brother clear himself of the charge? 
NURSE GIRL.— Sure, I think it’s a lullaby they do call it, he proved. 


\ 


SSF 


“NAAN 
\\y an 
A 


“ \ 
* 


DISTINGUISHED. . 


FATHER (in disgust).— You are always the last boy in your class. 
Why don't you make an effort and distinguish yourself? 

Son.— Distinguish myself? Why, Father, everybody knows I am 
the dumbest boy in school! 


THE TIME WHEN. 


The tailor knew the young man who was looking over the samples. 

‘¢ What ’s the price of that?” said the customer, picking up the best 
thing in the lot. 

«¢ Seventy-five dollars.” 

The young man snapped it through his fingers as if mentally cal- 
culating. 

‘¢ Well,” ‘he asked, ‘if I order it now when can I get it?” 

‘¢ When you pay for it!” responded the tailor with a confidence that 
almost unbalanced the young man. 


H!x. —That’s old Newriche. Enjoying himself tremenduously, isn’t he? 
Dix (disgustedly ).—Why, man, he’s full. 
_ Hix.—Yes; that ’s why he’s enjoying himself. It ’s the only time he 
can forget his newly found dignity. 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


A SACRIFICE 
TO STYLE. 


UNE HAS GONE; July is going, and August is near 

at hand; and yet the great verandahs of the seaside 
hotels look bare and empty. There are people on 
them, to be sure —a good many people, indeed, if you try to count them 
up; but they are not as many, numerically, as were there a year ago; and 
individually they do not seem to take up as much room. There is the 
usual contingent of invalids who lounge all day in long chairs, closely 
muffled up from the breezes that are supposed to bring them health and 
strength; and there are groups of modest people from the seacoast cities 
who have been tempted to the great caravansary by the offer of ‘‘reduced 
rates for this month only,” — people who show in their retiring aspect 
that- they are somewhat embarrassed by having been bestowed in better 
quarters than they spoke for. The womenkind of the wealthy Westerner 
are there, of course;*on their annual Eastern pilgrimage to the shore of 
the unfamiliar ocean which they never can learn to like. There are 
young men there, too — young men who pay no board, but who must 
never be too tired or too busy to play tennis with the women, or bil- 
liards with the men among the genuine patrons of the hotel. But where 
is the great, glowing, animated multi-colored, surging, chattering, laughing 
flood of humanity that formerly swept back and forth over these great 
floor-spaces; eddied up and down the broad approaches, and made the 
broad lawns brighter than their beds of brilliant flowers and gold and 
crimson foliage plants? Where, indeed? Ask the hotel-keeper with the 
broken heart! 

* 4 * 

Let us go and seek him in his office. As we pass through the vast 
public hall of the hotel, we observe the usual army of colored attendants, 
posed along the walls in attitudes of instinctive African grace. We need 
not fear to intrude upon the hotel-proprietor in a busy hour. He sits at 
his desk looking over a great pile of journals of the hotel business; many 
of them from Europe. As he goes through them, his forefinger slips me- 
chanically down a hotel register of a former year; and every now and 
then his eye travels sadly from some cheap-looking printed list to the 
pages of the fat and solid record that was his heart’s pride some years ago. 


+ 
* * 

«¢ Where are they?” he repeats, bitterly, in echo of our ques- 
tion; ‘*where are they? Why, chased away —that ’s where they 
are — chased away by Fol-de-rol! Some people cal] it Fashion, 
but I call it Fol-de-rol. Here I am, losing money hand-over-fist, 
and nourishing waiters in idleness, just because a lot of fool women 
got it into their heads that all they came to the seashore for was 
to change their clothes nineteen times a day, and never wear the 
same dress twice. Oh, I won’t pretend that I knew any better 
myself! I thought it was mighty fine while it was going on. When 
I saw my ladies piling on three dresses in the morning and four 
in the afternoon, and I noticed that they were at least two changes 


ahead of any hotel girls on the coast, I used to strut around: as 2 


proud as an Indian with a new silk hat and a brass watch-chain.  Z 
And when the fight became so hot that they got to sending twice 
a week to the swell New York dressmakers and tailors for wash- 
dresses that a laundress could n’t have done up if she ’d known how = 
to wash miracles; and that went limp as dish-rags after two hours 
of sea fog, —why, I thought my fortune was made. Oh, I was a ae 
happy fool! I never thought of what would happen when they got 

back to New York and the bills came in, and the old man came to 

the front and spoke his piece. But, oh, my! has n’t he spoken it? 

You want to know where my pretty ladies are who made things 

look so nicely last Summer? Well, they ’re up in farmhouses in 

New Hampshire, eating cold-boiled potatos and pie for breakfast. 
They ’re staying with their country cousins, and working out their 
board with piano and French lessons. They ’re staying in New York 
in the back rooms of their houses, with the front door boarded up, and 
driving around in Central Park hacks by way of recreation and exercise, 
in the evenings. The real knowing ones are doing Europe on the cheap, 
and pretending it’s Popper’s gout. As to those clothes of theirs — what 
they have n’t sold back, they ’re wearing out. And all I hope is that 
they ’ll have to keep on wearing them out till I get my rent paid; and I 


guess that will make them as sick of Fol-de-rol as I am now.” 


* 
. * 


The hotel-keeper has stated the case forcibly but accurately. The 
absurd and ruinous extravagance in dress, in petty dissipation and in 
general ostentation and self-exhibition, that has been growing and speading 
in American Summer hotels for a number of years, has at last come, if 
not to a natural end, at least to a breakdown from which no immediate 
recovery seems probable. The attempt of vulgar pretenders to fashionable 
leadership to pervert this simple, wholesome, sociable and restful Summer 
life into a season of costly and unsuitable display has had its time of suc- 
cess, and now the re-action has come. The over-burdened husbands and 
fathers who have paid for the silly freak are now forced to impose upon 
their spoiled wives and children a policy of rigorous economy that involves 
a temporary retirement from the world of warm-weather gayety. Perhaps, 
on quiet, back-country farms, in darkened city rooms, or in dull family 
hotels, in poky little Swiss or French villages, these ladies may find out 
that a Summer vacation may be pleasantly spent without handing over the 
family finances to the control of the dressmaker and the man-milliner; 
and when they come back next Summer to the big verandahed hotel by 
the pleasant sea, they will conduct themselves so as not again to be exiled 
from it. But one thing we are very much afraid of: the old proprietor 
won’t be there to profit by their new-found wisdom. 


HEATED ARGUERS. 


‘¢ Was it hot where you spent your Summer?” 
‘*Hot? You bet it was hot! About half the guests were free silver 
fiends who spent their time trying to make converts.” 


A SOOTHING PROCESS. 


‘«Gazzam is one candidate I am going to scratch,’ 
to Tillinghast. 

‘sWhy?” 

‘¢I want to soothe his itch for office.” 


’ 


said Timberwheels 


GOING HIM ONE BETTER. 


THOMAS JEFFERSON (fingering a razser).—U'’m! Like to know 
whar yo’ got dat full house so pat? 
SHINBONE WASHINGTON (drawing a gun).— Razzors won’ tell, yo’ 


fool nigger! 


TH E SUMMER GIRL serenely angles 
Beneath the sun, beneath the moon, 
And lands her fishes on a hooklet 
That has to it attached a spoon. 
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DISCOURAGING. 


MR. TOWNLY. — So you have given up farming ? 

MR. GENTLEMAN ACRES. — Yes; you see we lived so far frem 
the market we could n't get our eggs or butter or vegetables, or anything 
of that sort fresh. 
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DAME FASHION’S FOOLISH -AND EXPENSIVE RULES ARE RESPONSIBLE FOR THE INCREASING A 











x, 


= 
0 Drawn WY 


AV \ See 
aed ve 
VER ARO . 





Ottmann Lith Copvcs suiome. at 


AND EFFECT. 


E INCREASING Exopus TO EUROPE AND THE EMPTY SUMMER HOTELS IN AMERICA. 








PUCK. 


LITTLE WALDO BACKBAY, FROM BOSTON. 


But Dip n’T GET POPULAR, DURING HIS VACATION’IN THE COUNTRY. 


KNOWLEDGE, 


Anp How He DiIspLaAyeD GREAT 
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Monpay — Litre Watpo (just arrived /.—What! Are you boys playing 
Indians and Cowboys? The Indian of romance is practically extinct, and the 
Cowboy, as a Western type, has almost entirely disappeared. 





Wenpnespay.—‘ William Tell and the Apple, eh? Why. modern research 
has proved that story to be purely mythical, and that no such person as Tell 
ever existed | 








a 


Tuespay.—‘‘I am surprised, boys, to see that you are so ignorant of the 
science of modern warfare ; — don’t you know that those tactics have been 
obsolete, in the armies of the world, for the last thirty years? 


Tuurspay.—‘‘It is perfectly absurd, boys, for you to play at huniing 
buffalos. I thought everyone knew that the American bison has been utterly 
exterminated, with the exception of a few hundred belonging to the Government, 
in Yellowstone Park. 





Fripay.—** My dear little girls, you should n’. sing ‘ King William Was 
King James’s Son.’— It 1s a well-known historical fact that King James's son 
was James Francis Edward Stuart, known as the Pretender!” 


Saturpay. — Chorus of boys and girls — “ Give it to him, Billy, for 
spoiling our fun! He says he’s going to be a school-teacher, anyway, when 
he grows up!” 





THE SMOKE’S SHADOW. 
(A Boy's Thought.) 
HE SHADOW of the chimney 
Is lying on the hill, 
The dark smoke 's from it curling 
And rippling lke a rill. 


It wanders o'er the daisies 
That in the breezes bow, 
Until along the clover 

It 's eaten by the cow. 

R. KX. M. 







A BORN DIPLOMAT. 


Charley was caught napping on the porch of the Sum- 
mer resort. A pair of soft, little hands covered his eyes, 
and a sweet voice commanded: ‘‘ Guess who it is.” 

Nothing very dreadful for Charley in this you think; but, then, you 
don’t know that Charley was engaged to two girls, and, for the life of him, 
could n’t decide which voice it was, which made it a very embarrassing 
situation for Charley. A wrong guess would lead to complications awful 
to think of. But a happy thought inspired Charley, and he announced: 
‘«It’s the dearest, sweetest little girl in all the world.” 

«Oh, you lovely boy!” gurgled the satisfied one, as she removed her 
hands. 

And now Charley thinks of applying for a foreign ministry, feeling 
that Tiis talents would be wasted in any. other than a diplomatic field. ° 


TO MAKE a newspaper picture of a man, it is only necessary to know 
what sort of beard he wears, if any, and whether he has any hair on 
top of his head. 
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NATURE’S PROVISION. 


Hair Brushes are unknown in Central Africa, but Nature 
provides a good substitute. 
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PUCK. 


HOW TO TELL A HUMOROUS STORY. 
(With an example worked out. ) 


ELECT THE subject of your experi- 
ment from the older files of the 
chosen periodical, and, if possible, 

ascertain the point of the anecdote, 
and fix this in mind as securely as 
the beginning. 
Await an opening in the conver- 
sation in preference to contending 
with another and more vociferous 
wag in a trial of lung-power. 

‘¢ That reminds me” is a safe 
| opening, if played boldly, and 

should be followed by a rigorous 

cross-examination of your audi- 

ence, as to whether they have ever 

heard your as-yet-unrelated-and-un- 

recognizable story. Take the auditors 
in turn, and then proceed, thus: 

‘Say, Brown, you remember that 

old-yarn about the Irishman and the 
village-constable? You don’t? Oh, you 

can’t have forgotten it. Really, now, I 

don’t want to inflict a chestnut on the crowd. 

Jones, you know it, anyway; of course you do! 

You know all those Irish jokes. It is a kind of a bull, you know. 

‘¢ How does it go? Give me a starter, some-of you fellows. It was 
down Limerick way —- or, no —I guess it was a Dublin man; was n’t it, 
Robinson? Hold on, now, it was n’t an Irishman, at all; it was a canny 
Scot, I think, and the village-constable — do they have constables in Scot- 
land? May be it was a bailiff; —no, that’s another story. This was 
about the undertaker and the Scotch dominie. Now I ’ve got it straight. 
But you don’t care to hear it —it’s as old as the hills; but I thought it was 
funny, anyhow, This dominie, you know, was trying to settle with the 
undertaker — that is, with the sexton, you see. And he thought — that 
is, the dominie thought that the sexton was charging too much for digging 
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A CHANCE FOR HIM. 


Jacos Levi.— Dot is your shtore on fire, ain't it, Solomon? 
SOLOMON SOLOMONS (aésently).— Sure! and I have only been here 


dree weeks. I tid not egsbect it so soon. 

JacosB Levi.— Vill you vin or lose? 

SOLOMON SOLOMONS (still absently ).— 1 tondt know yet! 
dotal loss, I vin. 


If itisa 









his grave — not the dominie’s 
grave, but one of his parish- 
ioner’s graves. No, I don’t 
mean that; of course a man 
would n’t have but one grave. 
And he said it was unreasona- 
ble; only it ought to be told 
in dialect — ‘ onreasonable ’ — 
hang it! I can’t give the 
Scotch brogue. You ought to 
hear Smith tell it. «It’s mighty 
onreasonable,’ says he — the 
dominie says. And the bailiff 
—that is, the sexton, of course, 
says, ‘No one ever complained 
of it,’ says he. ‘Well,’ says 
the other, the dominie, ‘ well, 
mon,’ says he, ‘1 complain of 
it now,’ says he, ‘and before 
I’d pay it — before I’d pay a 
bawbee for my grave,’ says he, 
‘I ’d’—no; that ’s not the 
way of it. But, anyway, the 
point of it was that, ‘I ’d see 
myself dead and buried before 
you 'd get anything for digging 
my grave,’ says he; ‘and not 
another living parishioner of 
mine shall you bury,’ says he. 
And then the sexton, one of 
these dry sort —I mean, that 
dry sort of Scotchman, he 
spoke up and says, ‘I ’Il never 
bury a living soul at one baw- 
bee the less — no,’ says he, 
‘not if I drive them a’ to the 
creamery — though it’s a burn- 
ing shame to deny any body 
Christian burial.’” 

Then pound the nearest au- 
ditor and ask him why he 
does n’t laugh. 
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A SUMMER MATTER. 


she cooed, ‘have you ever been 


“e 


“ Henry,” 
engaged before 
“Why,” he asked, surprised ; “‘ you don’t 
think this is the first vacation I ever had, 


do you?” 


en” 


A GOOD NAME. 
Kirty.— Why do they call it «*Ocean Bluff House?” 
Tom.— Because it makes a bluff at being on the ocean. 


NO DOUBT SHE TOOK IT. 
‘¢ Jones’s wife is kicking about the milk again,’ 
man’s assistant. 
‘¢ That ’s all right,” replied the chief; 
‘*] ‘ll go around there myself to-mor- 
row and make her take water.” 


’ 


said the dairy- 


” 









VERY LIKELY. 


‘How thet dog do bark!” . said 
Aunty Humsted, who had run down 
from Reubenville to pay a visit to her 
Fifth Avenue cousins. ‘* Lands sakes! 
! guess there must be somebody go- 
ing by.” 


PRELIMINARY PRACTICE. 
LEA (sadly).—1 don’t know what to 


PERRINS (fromptly). — Make a chi- 
ropodist of him. 


WOULD N’T LIKE THAT. 
Kitty.—1’d give anything if I could 
play the piano like Fraulein Aus-der- 


do with that son of mine. He’s been 
Hohay. There is n’t a man living who 


two years at the medical college, and 
still keeps at the foot of his class. 
% 
y 

can come anyway near her. 

Tom.— Oh, well; that would n’t suit you, you know. 

‘ DIFFICULT PART OF THE COURSE. 

‘Miss Keedick is taking the first course in the Female College of 
Journalism. It will last three months.” 


«« What is the scope of the first course?" 
‘¢ Learning to sharpen a lead-pencil.” 





HISTORICAL. 

Are all the animals in?” asked 
Noah, taking another look at the 
barometer. 

‘All but the Jeopards,” replied Ham, 
‘sand I think we have a pair of them 
spotted.” 


Noah shook his head gloomily, and |- 


muttered something about ‘that boy 
coming to a bad end.” — Cincinnati 
Tribune. 





THE CELEBRATED 


SOHMER 


Fianmos are the Best. 
Warerooms: 149—156 E. 14th St., New York. 


Cavtion.—The buying public will please not con- 
found the Sotimex Piano with one of a similarly 
sounding name of cheap grade. Our name spells — 
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BRAND 

GUARANTEED 

Collars and Cuffs 


At Your Outfitters 








The Best is Cheapest 
Write for our 
Souvenir of Fashions. 
Guaranteed Goods 
are Safest to buy. 


See Your Outfitter. 
Cluett, Coon & Co., 


MAKERS, 
Factories, Troy, N.Y. 


FLEMING’S 


SOLD ExXROkt 
mt WHISKEY. 
7 Guaranteed 8 Years Old. 
FINEST RYE WHISKEY 
IN AMERICA, 
Full Quarts, $1.50 
idoz. Case, $15.00 
Expressage prepaid 
toany part of the U.S. - 
on receipt of price. 


JOS, FLEMING & SON, 
DISTILLERS, 


PITTSBURCH, PA. 
Sold by all First-class Cates, 
Grocers and Druggisis 


Send 10 cents for two-ounce tt atceal 





WANOVA. 












~_ @ BRASS BAND 
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est prices ever quoted. Fine Catal 400 
I‘ustrations, mailed free ; it gives Band 
Music & Instructions for Amateur Sands 


LYON & HRALY, 27 Adams Street, Chicage 





‘The REPUTATION 


won by the 


e “BENEDICT” 


Button is no unexpected event to 
whom its special qualities are 
nown. 


BENEDICT BROTHERS. Jewelers, 
Broadway & Cortlandt St..N Y 
Manufactured for the Trade by 

ENOS RICHARDSON & CO., 
23 Maiden Lane, N. ¥ 
SEND FOR CIRCULAR, 


Stee 
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ENO View. 
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CALLER.—I am going to send my 
little girl to cooking school at once. 
bst ‘¢ Does she care for such things?” 

eecee = 
It . » CALLER.— Dear me, no; but I am 
os et \ sure she will make a good cook, she 
xtract 7 We | breaks so many lovely dishes. — /uter 
There is substance 7 oe WN Vie | Ocean. 

to it; it is vivifying, 7 , A ; ' 

life producing: gives . oe , . ‘I want free silver, since it 's chea 
“ Y « P. 
vim and bounce it AW Quoth she; ‘‘'t would be so funny 
. braces. If we could find there 's such a thing 


The 4 4 | As bargain-counter money.” 
| — Washin gton Post, 


«BEST’”’ nt] | 7 hall J RS SESS aC eee a 


an LAUTIER rn 


OLIVE Oil. 
GEORGE LUEDERS & CO., N. Y. Wholesale Agents. 


FINANCE. 











BEGINS WITH EGYPT 








t = § 
THEOory. es 
MUDGE. —I guessit 


is time we went home : 
to bed. I hear the | as to where you will spend your Summer outing will 


church bells ringing. soon be reached if you will procure a copy of the 
_LUSHFORTH. — At | WISCONSIN CENTRAL'S pamphlet, “Our 
What pn Rremerape bp | Summer,” just issued, which contains much valuable 
at that time for? gins information concerning the best resorts in the States 
MupDGe. — For the of Illinois and Wisconsim Hotels and terms ; game 
early Christians, I | laws and tourist rates fuh, overed. Half-tone illus- 
guess. — Cincinnati trations of scenery along th. line of the Central A 
Tribune. | copy will be promptly mailed you on receipt of two- 


ONLY His Way. 

When a man is so 
far gone in churlish- eee et sd 
ness and lack of frienc- 
ly appreciation that 
the world hates him, 
he excuses himself on 
the ground that it is 
his way. And rarely is 
he disputed. — Cleve- 
land Plain Dealer. 














THE moustache is 
merely a bang on the 
Address, JAS. C. POND, mouth.—Adams Free- 

Gen'l Pass. Agent, man, 
MILWAUKER, Wis. 


. cent stamp. 
From the reputation | “"* S@™P 


the New York police 
force has gained for 
nega oe in How spiritless is 
not surprised when : 

ey oat: [DEAFESE SA? AB NOISES CURED | ka 
many members of i s : y 
want to retire.— Yon- ae hee & eee ‘s- in advance !—A/fchison 


hers Statesman. snes HEA Y. “soon of proots SFREE Globe. 


i “POPULAR NOVELS an 





























THE C. E. . CONOVER Cc 


lesale Trade Supplied b 
soap Sole A 
101 Franklin St., New York. 


nts 
a8 Maton “ Chicago. 


packages contain a list of novels by the most popular Authors. 
| Five Cents in stamps will procure any one of them, delivered 


—— ADAMS & SONS CO., 


Sands Street, Brooklyn, N. Y Madison Street, Chicago, Ill. 
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Raine « VioLets 


(Name Registered.) 
THE QUEEN OF PERFUMES 
Wonderfuliy true to nature 
and more lasting than any 
other scent of its name. A 
specialty par excellence. 
All the rage in Europe at 
the present time. 


Be sure that you get the 


“No. 4711 Rhine Violets” 


| aes & KROPFP, New York, U. S. Agents 






EDIBLE ART. 


‘That picture,’ said De Auber, stepping back and regarding his handiwork admiringly, 


“looks good enough to eat!’ 
Yes," replied his friend, gazing at the representation of a nymph with yellow ringlets; ‘ her 


hair looks liké scrambled eggs. 


COPYRIGHT 1895 BY KEPOLTR & SCHWARZMANN 














**For Purity, Sweetness, and Fine, Olive Flavor.’ 


* For Excellence of the Produc 


and Size of Manufacture.” 


EST. 1857. 


Rae’ S Lucca Oil a — " of Olive a | Oe, a 
Received the following awards at the COLUMBIAN EXPOSITION. Sa C hel O erg g e Hayy Nd (tas is 


GUARANTEED ABSOLUTELY PURE BY 


COSTLIEST BECAUSE BEST 
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Leghorn, Italy. 























The KOMBI 


CAMERA =f 3520 


G in pocket. Takes 25 perfect pictures 
in one loading— —re-loadin, eoue Ask 





ealer for it, or send ! for free booklet —— 
“All About the Kombi.” 
ALPRED ©. Kemper, 
Branches London, Rerlin. 182-134 Lake Street, Chicago 











GIVING HIM | Horr. 

The pretty girl was 
lavishing a wealth of 
affection on her mas- 
tiff, and the very soft 
young man was watch- 
ing her. 

‘I wish I were a 
dog,” he said, lan- 
guishingly. 

‘Don't worry, ’ she 
replied; ‘you ‘Il 
grow." — Detroit Free 
Press. 





Children .Cry 


for PITCHER’S 


CASTORIA 





' ule 
Established 1836. phe N = _ 


“A. D. 1910. 


He.—Is my hat on 
straight ? 

SHE.—Yes. Is my 
necktie up behind ?— 
Washington Star. 


IF girls only exer- 


cised as much deliber- | 


ation in picking out a 
husband as in select- 
ing a flavor of soda 
water.-Aichison Globe 


| ER x contact whh a cake of 
WOODBURY'S Facial 

Soap, night and morning, will do wonders 9@ 
| for = skin, sealp and complexion. Druggists 


“WE! LL,” Ulysses said to himself, after the 
fall, ‘‘I think that was a pretty good horse on 
the Trojans. "’- ‘—Yale | Record. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


| PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


$1, 33,35 & 37 East Mouston St.. Puck Bidg., } 
| Branca Warknousk: 20 Beekman St., New York. 
All kinds of Paper made to oréer. 
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~ In, Some Dousr. ! 

PUCK’S LIBRARY NO. 97. | Passer. —What ’s going on in that 
hall? 

. |  POLICEMAN.—Well, there ’s a lot of 

long-haired men and short-haired wo- 
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ACME FOLDING BOAT CO., 





men there: but I don’t ede whether 
it’s a suffrage association or an athletic | 
| club. —New York W ‘eekly. | 
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| 
FOR BEAUTY 
For comfort, for improvement of the complexion, 
use only Pozzoni’s Powder; there is nothing 
equal to it. } 








CONVINCING. 
BIZLAB.—Is there any evidence of in- 
| sanity ever having been in Mazjig’s 
Being Puck’s Best Things About the Sizzling Somnily ? 
| 
| 
i 








S time. : 
ore ae BILZER.— Oh, yes; you know his 
| brother used to collect postage stamps. 
—Roxbury Gazette. 


10c. of all Dealers. By mail on receipt of price. 


Appress: PUCK, N.Y. } 














= Remington Typewriter 
Many NOTABLE IMPROVEMENTS, Saar 


Matchless Construction. 
Unequaled Durability. 
Unrivaled Speed. 


SEND FOR CATALOGUE. 


WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT, 327 Broadway New York. 
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PUVVUVUVVUVUVVYCTY 
Beware of Imitations. 


We have made and sold the original Hand- 
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A FORTUNATE WOMAN. 


He.—There goes Rhymer, the famous poet. 
His wife must have a great deal of pin money 

He.— What makes you think so? 

SHE.— Why, they say he gives her all the 
money he saves by not having his hair cut! 


Made Water Cracker for 94 years. Every 
Cracker is stamped simply and plainly 































Seven letters only! No more, no 
less! Count them, and accept no cracker 
otherwise if you want the ori- 









“ROB ROY.” 
Fit, Style, 
Comfort, 
Durability. 
One Million Men are Wearing Them. 
WHAT? 


KARL'S 
$3 
\ SHOES | 


Latest Shape. Extension Soles. 
In Imported Russia Leather and French Calfskin. 

SEND FOR CATALOGUE. 

EARLS 

125 and ‘127 Nassau St., New York. | 











THE RE are some people who ) could n't be 
made interesting even as characters in a novel. 
os Atchison Globe. 


“Shape Up” with — 
Bromo-Seltzer. 























oates’ Perfected m. s.{ 
= = Barber Clipper! 


SEE THAT ROLL! 












Guarantee 

We warrant 
every Clipper put out 
by us to be exactly as repre 
sented, and will make good or 
refund money in any case where 
party can show that they fall 








below the high 
standard we 
claim for them, 
COATES’ CLIPPER Found only on 
vo, COATES’ CLIPPERS 

It prevents sticking to a sweaty skin — the roll 
—and makes the clipper run smooth and easy. 
Interchangeable Spring ; adjustable to fit strength 
of any hand; simplicity of construction — a few 
only of the good points of the Coates’ Clipper 
No. 51. Every barber should supply his shop with 
Coates’ Clippers. Your dealer sells them or we 
will supply you. Catalcgue free 
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$ Coates’ Clipper Mig. Co., cman, Mass. 

Reecham’s pills for consti- 
pation 10c. and 25°. Get the 
book at your druggist’s and 
go by it. 


Annual sales more than 6,000,000 boxes 


Bem! $1.25, $2.10. or $3.60 for 
a superb bpx of candy by ex 
press, prepaid, east of Denver 
or west of New York. Suitable 
for presents. Sample orders 
solicited. Address, 


C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
212 State St. Cc hicago. 





PROSPERITY has a way of going about in dis- 
guise in order that everybody may not fall in 


love with her.— West Union Gacette 


CARL UPMANN’S BOUQUET CIGAR. 





No better bracer. Trial Size 10c. BEWARE OF IMITATIONS 


Americ a’s Favorite TEN-CENT CIGAR. For Sale by first-class Dealers Everywhere. 


LovinG Art for Art's sake is not greatly unlike loving Pie for Pie's sake. — Detroit Free Press. | ‘Received the Highest Award for Merit and General Excellency ” — Wor'd’s Columbian Exposition, 1893. 
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BEPPS’S 


@ticura 


Skin 
Remedies 
Are Pure 
Sweet Gentle 
And Most 
Economical 





U.8. A. 


THE 








Washington Star. 


| Press. 





EARC 

S LIGHT NT 
SHOWS 
WAY 










Or, 19 Murray St.. New Vork City. 


for infelligent people of 
good fast | 








‘ Attandsome Catalogue at 
ony of the 1200 RAMBLER AGENCIES 


GORMULLY& JEFFERY MFG Co 


CHICAGO-BOSTON: WASHINGTON: 
NEW YORK: BROCKLYN DETROIT 
COVENTRY ENGLAND: 











BREAKFAST—SUPPER. 


CRATEFUL — COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


BOILING WATER OR MILK. 


Skinny Sufferers Saved. 

‘Tobacco users as a rule are away below normal 
weight because tobacco destroys digestion and causes 
nerve irritation that saps brain power and vitality. 
You can get a quick, guaranteed relief by the use of 
No-To-Bac, and then if you don’t like your freedom 
and improved physical condition you can learn the 
use of ‘ebacco over again, just like the first time. 
No-To-Bac sold under guarantee to cure by Druggists 
everywhere, Book free. Ad. Sterling Remedy Co., 
New York City or Chicago. 








Quick. Easy. Gives a brill 
: teed d box 2c. 
Ginfr. indianapolis. Ind. 





arable lustre; never 
dealers. G.W.H 








~ Doinc right does n't come-as hard as getting 
credit for it.—Aschison Globe. 
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PATENT COVERS 


FOR 


FILING PUCK, 75 Cenis. 


By Mail, 90 Cents. 





Address, H. WML, Puck Building, N. Y. 


A CASEIN PoInT. |! urn 
“ Do you think that | T it 


Scie opinion om | Upside down. 
Drink it all. 


make a man great?" 
she inquired. 
** 1 don't know,” he 


answered, thought _ There are no dregs. 


fully. ‘*Would you 
call a base-ball ym- 
pire a great man?"— |, 
ing is embodied in 


Evans’ 


AT THE BOARDING- 
House. 
BOARDER.--What's 
that noise out there? 
Somebody beating a 
carpet ? 
LANDLADyY's Hus- 
BAND --No; it's Jones 


love good things. 


Rich as Cream. 
Without Sediment. 


tryingtobeathisboard | Free from False Ferments. 
bill, and my wife ison- | Allowed two years to ripen in 
| to him. — Detroit Free the Wood before bottling. 


GRANDFATHER, — 
Yes, in my young 
days we had no gold 
watches. We had to 


The success of over one 
hundred years of brew- © 


India Pale Ale. 


The drink for all who 


For sale at all Summer Resorts. 
C.H. EVANS & SONS, 
Brewery aud Bottling Works, 
HUDSON NEW YORK. 


Not REMARKABLE. 

Mrs. MCSPRATT. 
—Is n't it remarkable 
| how many mysterious 


disappearances there 


are? 
| Mr. MCSPRATT.— 
Oh, [I dunno. Most 


of ‘em are married.— 
New York Weekly. 


Flavor all your cold 
drinks with twenty drops 
of Angostura Bitters. 

Dr. Siegert’s the only 
genuine. 


INTERRUPTED. 

C.GARRETT BUTTS. 
— I never saw the 
wood— 

EVERETT WREST. 
—Well, don't I know 
that ? 

C.GARRETT BUTTS. 
—As I was goin’ to 
say, I never saw the 
woods lookin’ so durn 
dry an’ parched up in 
all me life. — Cincin- 
nati Tribune. 











tell the time by a sun- 
dial. 

GRANDSON (finger- 
ing his watchless 
chain). — How muca 
could we get on a 
sun-dial, Grandpop? 
— Yonkers Statesman. 








Cook's Extra Dry Im- 
perial Champagne has | 
no equal for table use. | 
Keep a few bottles in | 
your ice chest. 





WHEN some people 
smile they do it in a 
way that makes yeu 
think it hurts them, 
when they quit. Made 
—Ram's Horn. 





It quenches your thirst 

t’s the best of it. 
Improves your health 
r mete ties That’s the rest of it. 
od ea, |. sceemarniaperetetes, Set rr 





agnes are now very prpu 
ar. A fine brand called 
“Golden Age” is attracting 
attention 


Sure To HiT IT. 
**You can always 


if she ‘ll give you three 
guesses, remarked 
Sinnick. 

**1 don’t believe it.” 

“It's true, though. 
It's bound to be six- 
teen, twenty-six or 
sixty."’ — Washington 
| Post 


You can't make us 
believe that a fat man 
is overworked.--Aécht- 
son Globe. 


Hires 








COPYRGHT 1898, BY FEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 


NOT AN EASY ONE. 


PATIENT.— I suppose there are still a great many unsolved problems in medicine, Doctor ? 


DoctTor.-—Yes. 


MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S 
SOOTHING SYRUP for children teething. It soothes 
the child, softens the gums, alluys all pain, cures wind 
colic and diarrhea. 26 cents a bottle 


We have every 
style of goods for 
Spring and 
Summer wear. 
To Order: 
Suits from $176. 
Trousers, 
from $5.00. 
Coat and Vest, 
from $15.00. 
Spring Over- 
coats, Silk or Satin | 
lined, $18.00. 











771 Broadway, 
145-147 Bowerv, NewYork. 


Samples and rules for self- 











| sure Cash With 
NATIONAL JOBBING CO., 





measuring for the asking. 


For instance, there is the question why sick people are called patients. 


Asa sure specific against all troubles of the stomach, 
and also as an appetizer, and for the preparation ot 
the refined drinks of the bar, nothing is superior to 
Boxer’s Bitters. 

Renowned since 1828. 





DEAFNESS 
and Head Noises relieved by using 
Wilson’s CommonSense Kar Drums. 

New scientific invention; different 
from all other devices. The only safe, 
simple, comfortable and invisible Ear 
Drum in the world Helps where 
medical skill fails. No wire or string 
attachment. Write for pamphlet. 

WILSON KAR DRUM CO., 
Offices: {220 Trust Bidg., Louisville, Ky. 
* 11122 Broadway, New York. 


5 
DON'T PAY ACENTY SU 
ISEE IT, Our latestim ported stone 
puzzles diamond experts. You 
annotdetect from ihe genuine. Tc 
ntroduce this new stone we will 








#40 ring don’t take it. If's 


ri 
sfactory p 
1.65. Order quick. Send mea 


ree. 
55 State Street, (hieage, 11! 





Morphine . ey ~ in 10 
to 20 day lo eured. 
OPIUM Da.J. STEPHENS. Lebanon, Ohio. 


WHat 1T REMINDED HIM OF. 

The boy stood on the burning deck, 

_ And said, *‘ As I'm alive, 

This weather makes me think of June 
In 1895!" — Washington Post. 


| 
Natural domestic Cham- | 


guess a woman's age | 














A delightful biend of St James Parish, Louisiana, 
wien. Sopuiee pny Lay Extra ‘Bright 
S -Clebrated Brand Pretings * “™* Marbure 

MARBURG BROS. 
ue 


co 
BALTIMORE. MO. 





uv 













Go 
4A 203 TRIAL PACKAGE 
POST PAID FOR 25Crs. 


ocecoc 6 











~ Delightful 
Summer 
Reading. 


'{ ZIGZAG TALES. 
By H. L. WILSON. 
ILLUSTRATED BY C J. TAYLOR 








} In Paper, 50 Cents. In Cloth, $7.00 
** Modern to the very latest minute.” 


— San Francisco Argonaut 











| 

| 

| MAVERICKS. 

SHORT STORIES ROUNDED UP 

By ‘‘ PUCK'’S"’ AUTHORS. 
ILLUSTRATED BY 

“PUCK’S” ARTISTS. 

In Cloth, $1.00. 





In Paper, 50 Cts. 


| HANKS. 


| ASSORTED YARNS FROM “ PUCK.” 
| By ‘* PUCK’S’’ AUTHORS. 











ILLUSTRATED BY 
“PUCK’'’S” ARTISTS. 


dn Paper, 50 Cts. In Cloth, $1.00. 











~ HALE-TRUE. TALES. 


STORIES FOUNDED ON FICTION. 
By C. H. AUGUR. 
ILLUSTRATED BY 
CC. 2. Tazvice. 
In Paper, 50 Cts. Jn Cloth, $1.00 














SOME NEW JERSEY 
ARABIAN NIGHTS. 


By R. K. MUNKITTRICK. 


ILLusTRATED BY S. EHRHART. 
In Cioth, $100. 


In Paper, 50 Cts. 











For sale by all Booksellers and Newsdealers. 





Mailed by the Publishers on receipt of price. 


{ Address: Puck, N. Y. 
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Pears’ 


Can I afford 
to use it? 

Yes; you can't 
afford not to 
but that is not 
the reason for 
using it. 


~ OFFICIAL ANNOUNCEMENT 


OF THE 


awano on GILLOTT’S PENS 


CHICAGO “EXPOSITION. 


AWARD: “For excellence of steel used 
in their manufacture, it being fine grained and 
elastic ; superior workmanship, especially shown 
by the careful grinding which leaves the — 
free from defects. The tempering is excellent 
and the action of the finished pens perfect.” 

Approved: Jonn Borp THacHER, 
irman Exec. Com: on Awar: ‘a. 


PHOTO-CHROMOSCOPE. 


Sensational a Novelty. Pamphlets post free. 
(Name tnis paper.) RUBEAU, rue Rousseau 19, PARis. 











No MAN or woman ever became positively 
popular by taking an active interest in the 


business affairs of other people. — West Union 
Gazette. 





| 


** Miss WHEELER 
was arrested.’ 

** What for?" 

‘No bell on her 
bike. 

“What did she 
do? 

*“*Wrung herhands.” 
— Yale Record. 


WILL those women 
who are compiling a 
woman's bible, also 
insist upon having a 
herbook instead of a 
hymnbook. — Norris- 
town Herald. 


PHYSICIAN (examin- 
ing patient).— You're 
a high-liver. 

PATIENT. — What 
would you take for it? 

PHYSICIAN.— Take 
less and considerable 
of it.-Adams Freeman. 


JUST __ 
FOR Co. 
_ FUN 


‘* SOME MEN,"’ said 
Uncle Eben, ‘kin 
whistle jes’ ernuf ter 
make dah neighbors 
mis'ble, an’ not ernuf 





| ter stop a street-cah. 


— Washington Post. 


PsyYCHIC TERRORS. 

The sight of a gar- 
den patch and a hoe 
has been known to 
give a boy a severe 
case of rheumatism. 
—Cleve. Plain Dealer. 


WHEN the devil 
don’t know just what 
to do in a church, he 
generally raises a dis- 
turbance in the choir. 
—Ram's Horn. 


A MAN and wife 
were formerly one. 
The new idea is to 
make them two men. 
—Atchison Globe. 















SIBBER 
CiGARETTEs 


LITTLE 
CIGARS. 


ALL IMPORTED 
TOBACCO. 


HIGHEST IN PRICE, 
FINEST IN QUALITY. 


25c. a Bundle, 
xo in Bundle. 


Trial Package in Pouch by mail for 25c. 


H. ELLIS & CO., Baltimore, Md. 
THE AMERICAN TOBACCO CO., Successor. 
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A PRECAUTIOUS YOUTH. 


FATHER (coming unexpectedly upon the scene! — Ah! 
Boy (putting on a bold front —\ fell im, Dad. 
FATHER (angrily '.— Don’t lie to me! 


Just as I thought! In swimming on Sunday. 


You ’ve got your clothes off. 
Boy.—Well ; you would n’t have wanted me to fall in this muddy water with my Sunday clothes ov, would you? | 








A WINNER. 
** Who tuk de prize 
at de fancy ball, Miss 


Lindy ? 


*Lizy Ann pe. 
She had de sleebes ob 
her dress made laik 
watahmillions.'’—Cin- 
cinnati Tribune. 

‘““De man,” said 
Uncle Eben, “dat 


fin's his lebbel in life, 
high or low, am er 
success. It am only 
de misfit dat re'ly 
fails."" — Washington 
Star. 


THE wisdom of this 
age is n't bound up in 
any man, notwith- 
standing the impres- 
sion some of us try to 
create. — Adams Free- 
man. 


JUST __ 
FOR Cx. 
FUN 


It Is FINISHED. 
The graduate may 











now calmly step aside | 


and wait for the world 
to catch up.--Cleveland 
Plain Dealer. 


PRISONER.—I want 
to get out of here bad. 
JAILER. — That ‘s 
the way you came in. 
What we want is for 








you to get out of here | 


good. Norristown 


Herald. 


JAGGs.—What sort 
of a dinner was that 
Jilson tendered ? 

SNAGGS. — Very 
good, except the 
steak; he overlooked 
that. — Adams Free- 
man, 


A WOMAN'S judge- 
ment is liable to scat- 
ter.-Detroit Free Press. 
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No. 

97. Red Kot. 
Sizzling Summer Time. 

96. Our Girls. 

Femininity. 


| 95. Wheelers. 


Being 
92. Young America. 


| 87. Chumps. 








Farcical Featherweight 





Genuine has this 





Signature in blue. 


, 4 The Standard for Purity 
and Excellence, 


Liebig ape 


Extract of Beef 


| 86. In the Swim. 
the People “ In It. 


85. Lonesomehurst. 


| 83. On the Go. 


Summer Stampede. 


| Garden an 





the Man trom Nowhere. 


66. Snowballs. 


Frozen Fun. 

















IN late weddings there seems to be a ratio 
between millions and love, 
figure it out.—Cincinnati Tribune. 


but we are unable to 













FORTIFIES 
NOURISHES 
STIMULATES 
REFRESHES ~ 
indorsed by eminent Physicians everywhere. e 


SOLD BY DRUGGISTS AND GROCERS, ae 


Sent Fr@@, ainum: 75 portaarrs|® 
and AUTOGRAPHS of Celebrities. 


@|_ MARIANI & CO., 52 West 15th St., New Yorx. 1@ © 


it RHEINSTROM BROS. 


CINCINNATI, O. 


i Popular Cocktails 
lh in ae 


WHISKEY 
MANHATTAN 
MARTINI 
VERMOUTH 
BRANDY 
GIN 
TOM GIN 
CHAMPAGNE 
Perfection in Combination, 
Quality, Purity and Bril- 
liancy. 
For sale by all Leading 
Jobbers and Retailers. 
























“2 , 
St pitlil 


i 5 Jhunal) 
Constab blec <i 


Mens’ Outing and Dress Shirts, 
Neckwear, Gloves, Underwear, 
Hosiery, etc. 





CARTWRIGHT & WARNER’S 
LIGHT-WEIGHT 


| Natural Wool Underwear. 


: 
Sdvoadovay AS 1 9th ét. 


NEW YORK. 









Puck’s Best 
Bikes and other Wheelers 


Beng 
About the Rising Generation. 


Being 
Suburban Weal and Woe 


Being Puck’s Best 


Being Puck’s Best Things About the 


Being Puck’s Best Things About Fair 


Things About 


Puck’s Best Things 


Being Puck’s Best Things About the 
Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Puck’s Best Things About 
Being Puck’s Best Things About The 
82. Spring Sprouts. Boing Puck’s Best Things About 
other Truck. 


79. Weary Raggles. Bemg Puck’s Best Things About 


Things About 


10 Cents per Copy. 


CG FOR f MEN 


There is just something which makes one cigar 
better than another; we have that something. 


Part of this knowledge is our secret; 
which is free for the 


1o BRAINS 


GARS 


part we tell you in our booklet, 


asking, and will convince you quickly. 


We will mail 12 sample cigars for $1.00. 
It will profit you to look —____...—_=: 


CORTEZ CIGAR COMPANY, Key West. 


PUCK’S LIBRARY’S 
Summer Vacation Numbers 


No. 

61. panty in the Shade. Being Puck’s Rest Things 
About Hot Weather Happenings. 

51. Whiskers. Being Puck’s Best Things About Our 
Country Cousins 

50. Spoons. Being Puck's Best Things About Moony 
Mortals 

43. Cold Days. Being Puck’s Best Things About 


Chilly Chunks of Frosty Fate 
38. Bunco. Being 
and Uprights. 
36. Darktown Doings. 

About Afro (and other 
30. Fun at Zero. 
Winter Sports. 
28. Snap-Shots. Being Pvx 
Thing and Everything. 
26. Fly-Time. 

Torrid Term. 
23. Best Girl. Being Puck’s Best Things About Other 
Fellows’ Sisters. 
17. Is Marriage a Failure? Being Puck’s Best Things 
About Mothers-in-law and other Matrimonial Mat- 
ters. 


Of 


Puck's Best Things About Crooks 


Bemg Puck's Best 
Americans 


Things 
Being Puck's Best Things About 
k’s Best Things About Any 


Being Puck’s Best Things About The 


all Dealers. 


By mail from the Publishers on receipt of price. 


Address: Puck, N. Y¥ 
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CLARA.— Yes, George, dear, Papa has for- Papa.— ‘*Where none can see or separate : : 
hidlen sem tek baton, T bnew ; but how mach us!" Oh, ain't that rich? We ‘Il just see oT eS aS 
more romantic it is to meet here where none about the see and separation business! eg oe — ’ teac: 


can see or separate us. 
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+ ep tgs gi * 
s ‘** Now, just let me have one more look at my GEORGE.— Yes, darling; it is an important PaPpA,— Why, good afternoon, young man : 
2 victim before I soak him.” document —my uncle's will—he makes me heir Good afteraoon! I heard your voices and just 
« to his entire estate. thought I'd see who it was. Glad to see you! 
= Excuse my wet hand. I ‘ve been watering the 
‘a garden. 
<as 


SAVED; OR, WHY PAPA CHANGED HIS MIND. 
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‘I'll find out whether I have the power to 
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“Oh, say! This is too rich for anything! 
Talk about dampening the fires of Love! Now 
just watch me. 

















‘Certainly I did n't mean it. I was only 
utting ae to a test when I forbid you my 
ouse. Take my blessing, my children, and 
be happy!” 
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